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This is a tweaked version of the talk between El and the Mind Flayer, 
that adds visions that the Mind Flayer puts in her head, replacing the 
lame cutaways of literally just people walking. 


The Mind Flayer Talks With Eleven: Rewritten 


I delved away from Billy's memories. I was back in our hideout, but 
nobody was there. "...Mike?" I asked, quietly, almost to myself. 


"Mike?" A little louder this time. 

"Mike?" 

"MIKE?!" 

"He can't hear you." Said Billy, emerging out of nowhere. 


"You shouldn't have looked for me...because now I see you. Now we 
can all see you." 


The entire room started to change around me. Visions of people 
morphing into creatures like I had seen before, at the hospital. All 
forming into something terrifying. 


"You...let us in." 


The room changed again, this time to that day in the lab. The day I 
opened the gate. 


"And now...you...are going to have to let us stay." 


The room returned to people forming into something, though this 
time I could tell what it was. A Mind Flayer built out of human flesh 
and bones. 


"Don't you see? All this time, we've been building it. We've been 
building it...for you." 


Visions of my friends appeared around me, but they weren't 
themselves. They were like the rest of the people that were 
destroyed. I started to cry. 


"All that work...all that pain...all of it...for you." 


My friends started to slowly walk towards the Mind Flayer, and then 


they exploded into meat and bones, morphing into simply another 
piece of this monster's plans. 


"And now it's time. Time to end it. And we're going to end you...and 
when you are gone...we're going to end your friends...and then...we're 
going to end everyone." 


"NO!" I screamed, throwing the projection of Billy into a wall, and 
finally ripping myself away from his vision. I was shot back into 
reality, and back into Mike's arms. 


